The Tragedy of Cymheltne* 


I know not how ,a Traitor. 

Cynt* Take him hence, 
The whole world {hall not faus; him • 

Not too hot; 
Rift pay me tor the*Nurfing of thy Sonnes., 
And 1 et i t be con n k a tc a 1 1 , fo feqnc 
As I haue reccyu'd it* 

Cym. Nurfing of my Sonnes ? 

BcL lam tooblum,andlawcy rhecrc's my knee: 
Ere I arife ; I will preicrrc my Sonnrs, 
Then fparc not me old Father, Mighty Sir, 
Thefe two young Gentlemen that call oic Father, 
And ebinke they are my Sonnes,arc none of mine, 
They arc the y tfife or your Loyncs, my Liege, 
And blood of your begetting, 

Cym. How? my IfVuc. 

2?*/, So lute as you, your Fathers ; I (old Mtrgdn) 
Am that TSdariw* whom you iometimc: baniftVd : 
Your pleafure was my ncere oftence, my punifhrnent 
It felfcj and all my Treafon that I fuffer'd, 
Was all theharmel did, Thcfe gentle Princes 
( For fuch,and fo they are) rhefe twenty yeares 
Haue 1 train'd vp ; thole Arts they hauc,as I 
Could put into them. My breeding was (Sir) 
As your HighnefTefcnowes : Their Nm;fe Eurtphile 
(Whom for the Theft I wedded) ftole thefe Children 
Vpon my Saniflimenc : T moou'd her too'i, 
Hawing rcccyu'd che pumfli men: before 
For that which I did then. Beaten for Lbyaltie, 
Excited me to Treafon. Their decre loiTe, 
The more of you 'twas fek> the more it fhap'd 
Vmo my end of Sealing theifh But gracious Sir p 
HeereareyoiM-Sonnes againe,andlmuft loofe 
Two of the fweerti Companions in the World, 
The benedifti&n of rhefe coiicring Heaucns 
Fall on their heads liks dew, for they arc worihie 
To in-lay Heauen with Sisrres. 

Cym. Thou wccp'ftjaadfpcak'ft : 
The Scruice that you three haue doners more 
Vnlike ? £hci!rhis thoutelVti. I loft my Children, 
If thefe be they, I know not bow to wifh . 
A payre of worthier Sonnes, 
BeL Be pleas ; d awhile ; 
This Genrlcma,n, whom i call Potidore^ 
Moft worthy Princc,as yours, is true Gittdtrim: 
This Gentleman, my CadwaR, Amtragi*!. 
Your yonger Princely Son, he Sir^was lapt 
In a moil curjous Mantle^ wrought by ttvhand 
Of his Qttf£i& Mother, which for more probation 
I can with eafe produce, 

Cym. Gttidtrtushzd 
Vpon his ncckeaIviole,afanguineStarrc, 
Ic was a marke of wofti&K 

Hd. This is he, 
Who hath vpon him fl ill that natural! -QaiDpet 
Jt wa* wife Natures end, in the donation 
To be his^ukUntcnow. 

Cyiv. Oh,whac am I 
A Mother to ilie byr:h of three ? Nere Mother 
Reioyc'd dfimeraace more : BIcft,pray you be, 
That &h;er ms ftrsnge ftarclng from your Orbcs, 
You may rct^ncijvthem now ; Oh Imogen^ 
Thou ha/1 loft by this r - Kingdom c, 

/ m p * I \ < ? , vuy L ord : 
1 haue gor t wo World's byxl Oh my gentle Brothers, 
Haue wc thus-met ? Oh neuer fay hcercafcer 


j 
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But I am trueft fpeaker. You call'd meB^T — — 

When I was bur your Sifter : I you Brothers 
When wc were fo indeed. 
Cym* Did you eremeete? 
•Arm* I my good Lord- 
Gii/, And at firft meeting lou'd, 
Continew'd fo, vntill we thought he dyed 
C am. By the QueenesOramme flic (waliow'd 
Cym. O rare inftinft ] 1 
When (hall I heare all through? This fierce abrU 
Hath to ic Grcumftantiall branches, which £ni * nc 
Diflinftionfiiouldbcrichin. Where? how liu^' 
And when came you to ferue our Romane Capri ?T ? 
How parted with your Brother > How firfi nL 
Why fled you from the Court ? And whetE 7? ? " 
And your three mdtiues to the Battailc? with 
I know not how much more flhould bedemanded 
And all the other by-dependanccs 9 
From chance :o chance ? But nor theTimc,norpl ac * 
Wilt ferue our long Interrogatories, Sec, 
Pefihxmm A nchors vpon Imogen \ 
And flic (like harmleffe Lightning) throwes her eve 
On him : her Brothers, Mc : her M after hitting 
Ea<h obicit with aloy ; the Counter-change 
Is feuerally in alU Let's quit this ground, 
And fmoake thcTemple with ourSacrifiees, 
Thou am my Brother, fo wec'i hoW thee euer. 

Ima. You are my Father too, and did refccneme- 
To fee this gracious lea'.on. * 

Cym m Allore-ioy*d 
Sauethefe in bonds, Ice them beioyfuH too 
For they fhafl taftc our Comfort. 

Imo. My good Mafter,! will yet do you (tmct. 

Luc* Happy be yotu 

Cym, The forlorneSouldier,that no Nobly fought 
He would haue well becom'd thi£placc,3nd grac J a 
The thankings of a King, 

Poft* lam Sir 
1 he So jidierthat did company thefe three 
In poore bckeming :*twas a fitment for 
Thepurpofelthen TollowU ThacJ washe, 
Speake Uchimo % I had you downe, and might 
H^ue nmde you fitiiflu 

Uch* I am downe againe ; 
But now my heauie Confcience finkes my knee, 
A* then your force did. Take chat life, befetchyou 
Which I fo often ewe : but your Ring firft/ 
And hecre the Bracelet of the trueft Prjnccfle 
That euer (Vvore her Faith. 

Peftr Kneelenotcome : 
The powre that Ihaueonyou.is to fpareyou: 
The malice towards you, to forgiue you, Liue 
And dealc with others better. 

Cym. Nobly doomed : 
Wce'i learne our Frccneffe of a Sonne-in~Law^ 
Pardon** the word to all. 

Ami. You hoIpeYs Sir, 
As you did mcanc indeed co be our Brother, 
loy'd arc we^hatyou are, 

Pefi\ Your Seruanr Princcs.Good my Lord of Rome 
Cali forth your Sooth-fayer ; As I flept,mc thought 
Great Iupicer vpon his Eagle bsck'd 
Appear'd to me, with other fprightly fhewes 
Ofmineowne Kindred, When Iwak'd ? lfound 
This Label! on my bofome ; whbfe contaiaing 
U Cp from fenfe in hardnefie, that I can 

Make 



SETS 



Make no Collciftion of it. Let him fhew 
His skill in tticconflruftion. 
pbilttmmtitm 

Soatb, H«re jt ny good Lord. 

jj»c. Rc*d,and dcclSre the meaning. 


TbeTrag edy o/Cjmbeline. 
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Reades, 

fienma Lysns wMpt^fhalltohimfdfe vnknownmth- 
out fetkjtigfivdf* and tee tmbr*c d by ^feese&f tender 
Ayrt; Andv&hmfrom d ft&tely Cedtzr fhailfe hft bmttches^ 
^tchking d^d^^yy^ r ^hfi^^r reume^ leeioyntcdro 
$k di Smkf 3 andfrefhiy gr&w, thm jbdl P ofihumm end his 
ittifirttSt Britam hformm^ and flotirtfi in peace md F Hen- 

tit* 

Thou Lew am art the Lyons Whelpe, 
The fit and ape Conftru ftion of thy name 
gein<* tf^r^r, doth import fomuch: 
The peece of tender Ayre.thy vertuous Daughter, 
Which we cal! Malik Atr^ and xJMqIUs Acy 
Weterme ir Mtdicr\ which Mutter I dtnine 
Is this moit conftant Wife,who euen now 
Anfwcring the Lener of the Oracle, 
Vnknownetoyou vnfough^wcre clipt about 
With this moft tender Aire. 

Cym, This hath fomefeeming. 

Sooth. The lofty Cedar,RoyalI Cymfalint 
Perforates thee : And thy lopt Branches.poitic 
Thy two Sonnes forth : who by Helmim 3o!ne 
For many yeares thought dead 5 are now rcuiu'd 
To the Maiefticke Cedar ioyn d$ whofc Ifluc 


Promifes Briraine, Peace and Plenty, 

Cym. Well, 
My Peace we will begin : And Cairn Lmiw, 
Although the Vi&or,we fubmi: to Cafitr± 
And to the Romanc Empire ; promiling 
To pay our wouted 'Tribute, from the which ' 
We were diffWadcd by our wicked Qiieene, 
Whomheaucns in Iufticc both on hcr^and hers, 
Haue laid moft heauy hand. 

Smb. The fingers of the Powresaboue, dotune 
The harmony of this Peace ; the Vifion 
Which I made knowne toiwiweretlie ftroke 
Ofyccthts rcarle'ColQ-Batcade,atthisinftant 
Is full acconjplifhVh For the Romaine Eag5 -? 
From South tqWeft s on wing foanng aloft 
Leffen'd her felfe, and in the Beames o'th'Sun 
So vanilVd ; which fore-fhcw J d our Pnncely Eagit 
Th'Imperiali Cgfor^ £hould againc vnite 
His Fauour,widi the Radiant Cymbdint^ 
Which fhincs hcere in the Wei*. 

Cym. Laud we the Gods, 
And let our crooked Smoakes c!in>be to theii Noftrils 
From our bleft Altars, Publifh we this Peace 
To all our Subie&s, Set w f c forward ; Let 
ARotnan,andaBritnih Enfigne waue 
Friendly together : fo through Luds-Townt march, 
And in the Temple of great lupiicr 
Our Peace wee 1 ) rarifie; Seate it with Feafts* 
Set on there: Neuer was a Wane did ccafe 
(Ere blood ie hand^ were wafti'd) with fuch a Peacer 

Exeunt* 
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